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PREFACK. 

It has seemed to the compiler that the college song books now abroad 
really contain very few of the good songs which have been sung by students ir 
recent years. It was therefore thought that a new book would be accej^table 
Accordingly the present collection was undertaken. 

Although the main object has been to get together the most recent Jongs 
still there are some old favorites which it has seemed impossible to leave out 

In sending this book out, the compiler hopes it may meet with a cordia 
reception from all who care for the merry refrains of college life. 

LOCKWOOD H0N0R1&. 

Cambridge, June i, 1891. 
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Little Miss iVIuirett 



C. T. Steele. 




Little Miss Muifett sat on a tufTet ecUing curds and whey, As peaceful and contented as a maiden well could be, 
lal Mud «<l Bawu 
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Till suddenly tliore came up a horrid big spider, Which same vi-le monster deliberately seated himseli beside her, 
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Whereopon little Miss Muffet ignominious - ly did flee, f Meanwhile little Jackey Horner 

\ sat in a corner eo/ing a . Christ-raas pie, 
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He pot in his thumb and extricating a colloasal, ablebodied and rx-rj tempt - ing plum, 
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(ASpoA-«n.) 
He placed it* where it would do the most good, and smacking his \vp& con-tent - ed - ly, exclaimed, Yum! fom!! 
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^qt^.—Itallcised words and syllables to be held as In chanting. 
« Place hand to the mouth after word " it," as in the act of eating plum. 
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1. A - bout Miss Jane So - phi - a Brown A sto - ry runs this way, 

2. But to this heart'broke maid's appeals He turned his deaf-est ear, 

3. Now if you're cu - ri - ous to know What came of these strange things, 
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loved a man in our town, And this to hiiu she'd say: 
cheek was iron, his heart was steel, It moved him not to hear, 
joined the Salva-tion Ar - my, O, And ev - 'ry day she sings: 
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() Al - ik - a - zan - der, Al - ik - a - zan - der. Don't you go a - way ; I've loved you long, I've 
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loved you strong, I've loved you ma - ny a day. 
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Don't vou go a-wav; I've loved vou in the cot - ton - fields, I've loved you in the hay. , 
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Note.— The Solo to this song is to be suiij? in a slow and rlirRe-like manner. The Chorus, after the introduetory chord, must be 
taken up with vivacity. 7.^1 r» 
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Will You Walk a Little Faster? 



A. S. Gatty. 
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1. "Will you walk a lit - tie fast-er?" said a whit-ing to a 

2. " You can real - \y have no no - tion how de - light-tul it will 

3. " What mat-ters it how far we go?" his bcal - y friend re- 
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sn ail. "There's a porpoise close be -hind me, and he's treading on my tail. See how ea - ger - ly the 
be, W^hea they take ua up and throw us with the lob-sters out to sea." But the snail replied, "Too 
plied, "There is an-oth - er shore, you know, up -on the oth - er side; The fur-ther ofl" from 
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lob-sters and the tur-tlea all advance; They are waiting on the shin-gle,won'tyoucoDeaiHl join the dance?" 
far, too far," and gave a look askance, Hnid he thanked the whiting kindly, but he would not join the dance. 
England, the near - er in - to France, Then turn not pale, be - lov -ed snail, but come and join the dance." 
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Will you, won't yon, will von, ^on't jou, will tob join the dance ? Will vou, non't you, will jod. won't yon, won't you join the dance ? 
Wonld not, fould not. wonl I not, coaltl not, would not join the dance ; Would not, could not, would not, rouldnot. could not join the dance. 
Will you, won't jou, will \«;i, won't yon, will you join the dance ? Will yoo, won't you, will you, won't yon, won't you join the dance? 
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Ancient Irish Proverb. 
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There's an an - cient Ir - ish prov-erb, And its mean-ing's ver - y clear, If the 
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eyes you love are dist - ant, Then make love to eyes more near. Just be-cause one rose is 
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miss-inp^, Should its fel - lows be less prized? Oth - er fra - prant buds are glow-ing. Should their 
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beau - ty be de-spised ? When the world is full of mu - sic. Should we long one voice la- 
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ment? With new beams of beau - ty near us. Should we fail to be con - tent? 
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"John Bolivar." 



'Way Down in Maine. 



W. J. Florence. 
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1. Once up • on a time I loved a fel - lar, 'Way down in Maine; Who seen me home with his 

2. Pret - ty soon we ar - rived at home, 'Way down in Maine ; Mammy was tick - led to 
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It rain'd so hard that I got scar'd, And my new cal - i - co 
She asked my fel - ler in the kitch-en, I give him a nudge and 
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3 He took my hand and squeezed it so, 

'Way down in Maine; 
On earth I didn't know what to do, {Sym.) 
Asked me, did 1 like him pretty well, 
Says I, get out, now I shant tell, 
Says I, get out, now T shant tell, 

'Way down in Maine. 

Ufeed by pt'nnis.«jion of the Oliver Ditbon Company, owners of the copyright, 



Said he'd be mine if I'd be hisen, 

'Way down in Maine; 
But now I know he was only qnizzin, (5ym.) 
For see him again I never will, 
So, boys, I'm in the market still. 
So, boys, I'm in the market still, 

*Wav down in Maine. 
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The Nightingale. 
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1. " Good mor - row, good mor - row, good mor - row," said she, " And where are you 

2. Then on - ward, and on • ward, and on • ward they go; Till they came to the 

3. Then out of his budg - et a fid - die he drew, "Oh, now," said the 
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go - ing, fair la - dy?" said he. 
banks, to the banks of Loch Lee: 
la - dy, "just play me one tune." 



'' Oh, I'm going to the banks, to the 
And they sat them-selves down by the 
Ho he played her a tune, caused the 
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banks of Loch Lee, For to hear the wa • ters glid • ing, hear the night - in - gale 

clear pur - ling spring, For to hear the wa - ters glid • ing, hear the night - in • gale 

val - leys to ring. "Hark, hark," waid the la - dy, "hear the night - in - gale 
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For to bear 

For to hear 

"Hark, hark," 
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the wa • ters glid • ing, hear the night - in - gale sing.'* 

the wa - ters glid - ing, hear the night - in • gale sing, 

said the la - dy, "hear the night - in - gale sing." 
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4 " Oh, now," said the soldier, " tis time to give o'er." I've a husband in the North-land and children twice three, 

*Oh, no," said the lady, "play me one tune more. And another in the army's too many for me." 

For I'd rather hear music to the tune of one string, ^ xn. i ^r ,,,,,, . 

Than to hear the waters gliding, hear the nightingale sing." 6 I U po to the ^orth-land, that and ot good cheer. 

Steep myself in melancholy, drink ale, wine and beer, 
And if I ever come back it will be in the Spring, 
For to hear the waters gliding, hear the nightingale sing/* 
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5 "Oh, now," said the soldier, "you must marry me." 
'* Oh, no." said the lady, " that never can be ; 



The Eddystone Light. 
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1. My father he kept the Ed -dy- stone light, And he mar-ried a nier-mi - ad one night; 

2. One night as I was a - trimmin' of the glim, And a hum-min' thestrain of an eveniu' hymn^ I 
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From which fact came off - spring three — Two was fish, and t'other was me. 

saw by the light of a flick - er - in' lamp, My mother a sit - tin' on a rock ver-y damp. 
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The air (middle part) to be sung by second Tenor and first Base. 
CHORl'M. \fry ra»l. 
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A jol - ly sto - ry light - ly told, How the winds they blew and the waves they rolled. 
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blue sea You'll find the proof of my ve - ra 
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Down at the hot - tom of the deep 
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3 " Good evcnin*," said I. " How do you do? 
And how gets on my sisters too ? " 
Says she, " Poor boy ! it's an orphan you are, 
For you ain't got no sisters, nor yet no pa. 



4 " Your father was wrecked with a couple of his 
And digested by the can-ni-bals ; 
One sister was served up in a dish, 
And the other was exhibited as a talking-fish." 
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1. Some think .... the world is 

2. Some think .... it wrong to 

3. Ah me! . . His strange that 
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set the feet a - danc - ing, 

some should take to sigh - ing, 



And so do I ! . 

But not so II . 

And like it well! 
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N.B.— This M)ng can be sutig with cr without the chorus. 
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Some think 
Some think 
For me . 



And so do I ! . 
But not 8o I ! . 
And like it well ! 



it well to 

that eyes should 

I have not 



(p^ 



f-y— h 



ru-r j^try^^^rtr 



7l 



« V-Tf 17 T ** * » «* »» T « 7 



fe 



U U u' u' 



^ 



rrr-;^ ; ^h^-?^'^ i' ;? «r 7^ ; j^^h^ ^ 



i 



:izi?=i!5r 



^? :?-^t ^ V W -I V 



^ J.U ^^ J.U ^— :? * 



P 



5?2 



^- 



be all mel' - an - chol - ic, 

keep from coy - ly glanc - ing 

thought it worth the try - ing. 



To pine and sigh, 
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So can - not tell ! 
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I love to spend my time in 
to me the ma - zy dance is 
and dance and song the day soon 
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Some joy - ous song, 
Di - vine - ly sweet! 
Full soon is gone: 
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pass - es, . 



Some joy - ous song; 
Di - vine - ly sweet! 
Full soon is gone ; 
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Funiculi, Funicula. Continued. 
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1. A can-ni-bal lived on a can-ni-bal isle, He was 
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So he did, 
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lee. 



feg=^=^ 



^^ 



^ 






Tempo 1. 



m 



-j— f- 



K N 



m 



=?:;=K= 



i 



^^ 



r-t-t- 



^ 



3tzi: 



25^- 

8o he did. 



So it was. 

3 Now the moral of the song that I'm trying to sing 

You soon will be able to see, 
For the Christian proved docile and teachable quite^ 
He learned of the heathen the thing that was right. 
And one Sunday morning before it was light 

He ate up the cannibalee, 

He ate up the cannibalee, 

He ate up the cannibalee. 
And one Sunday morning before it was light. 
And one Sunday morning before it was light, 
And one Sunday morning before it was light 

He ate up the cannibalee. 
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Ma - ry had a lit - tie lamb. And he was won - drous wise, And ev - 'ry - where that 

waK a man in our town, His fleece was white as snow, When he jumped in- to a 
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Ma - ry went, He scratched out both his eyes, And ev - 'ry-where that Ma - ry went, He 

bram - ble bush. The lamb was sure to go, When he jumped in - to a bram - ble bush. The 
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scratched out both his eyes, 
lamb was sure to go. 
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3 He followed her to school one day, 

With all his might and main, 
i : It made the children laugh and play, : 
To scratch them in again. 

4 And when he saw his eyes were out, 

Which was against the rule, 
';. He jumped into another bush, : j 
To see the lumb at school. 
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5 And so the teacher turned him out 

His wife could eat no lean, 
': And waited patiently about, :'| 
And licked the platter clean. 

6 What makes the lamb love Mary so ? 

For he himself had said it, 
!j: 'Cause Mary loves the lamb, you know, :ii 
And it's greatly to his credit. 
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I. A cap-i - tal ship for an o - cean trip Was the Walloping Win-dow Blind! No wind that blew dis- 



(i 



*7-x-j£ 



f 



f 



Xj xj 



? 7 



:$ 



W 



^^ 



f^=*^ 



I 



**: 



=r 



V ' * 



1K 



^ 



^^ 



X 



^^ 



-» ^ 



^ 



^ ^^^ 



^ 



^ 



t^::t^:;:=«5i 



-^ ^ ^ i ^ u^ 



-,5^-2- 



v^g-t—— 5^-2: 



i^tti 



:^ *^ # — • 
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blow-ow - ow, ThoMt oft - en ap-peured, when the gale had cleared, That he'd been in his bunk be - low. 
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England's shore, So let the mu > sic play .ay - ay ! I'm off for the morning train ! 
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I'm off to my love with a hoxing glove^Ten thousand miles a - way I 
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2 The bo'swain's mate was very sedate, 

Yet fond of amusement too ; 
He played hop-scotch with the starboard watch, 

While the captain, he tickled the crew I 
And the gunner we had was apparently mad, 

For he sat on the after rai-ai-ail, 
And fired salutes with the captain's boots, 

In the teeth of the booming gale ! 
Then blow, etc. 

3 The captain sat on the commodore's hat 

And dined, in a royal way. 
Off toasted pigs and pickles and figs 

And gunnery bread each day. 
And the cook was Dutch, and behaved as such ; 

For the diet he gave the crew-ew-ew 
Was a number of tons of hot cross-buns 

Served up with sugar and glue. 
Then blow, etc. 



4 All nautical pride we laid aside, 

And we ran the vessel ashore 
On the Gulliby Isles, where the Poopoo smiles^ 

And the rubbly Ubdugs roar. 
And we sat on the edge of a sandy ledge 

And shot at the whistling bee-ee-ee ; 
And the cinnamon bats wore waterproof hats 

As they dipped in the shiny sea. 
Then blow, etc. 

5 On Rugbug bark, from mom till dark, 

We dined till we all had grown 
Uncommonly shrunk ; when a Chinese junk 

Came up from the Torriby Zone. 
She was chubby and square, but we didn't much care, 

So we cheerily put to sea-ee-ee ; 
And we left all the crew of the junk to chew 

On the bark of the Bugbug tree. 
Then blow, etc. 
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blow-ow - ow, Tho' it oft - en ap-peared, when the gale had cleared, That he'd been in his bunk be - low. 
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I'm off to my love with a boxing glove^Ten thousand miles a - way ! 
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2 The bo'swain's mate was very sedate, 

Yet fond of amusement too; 
lie played hop-scotch with the starboard watch, 

While the captain, he tickled the crew I 
And the gunner we had was apparently mad, 

For he sat on the after rai-ai-ail, 
And fired salutes with the captain's boots, 

In the teeth of the booming gale ! 
Then blow, etc. 

3 The captain sat on the commodore's hat 

And dined, in a royal way. 
Off toasted pigs and pickles and figs 

And gunnery bread each day. 
And the cook was Dutch, and behaved as such; 

For the diet he gave the crew-ew-ew 
Was a number of tons of hot cross-buns 

Served up with sugar and glue. 
Then blow, etc. 



4 All nautical pride we laid aside, 

And we ran the vessel ashore 
On the (iulliby Isles, where the Poopoo smiles^ 

And the rubbly Ubdugs roar. 
And we sat on the edge of a sandy ledge 

And shot at the whistling bee-ee-ee ; 
And the cinnamon bats wore waterproof hats 

As they dipped in the shiny sea. 
Then blow, etc. 

5 On Rugbug bark, from mom till dark, 

We dined till we all had grown 
I^ncommonly shrunk; when a Chinese junk 

Came up from the Torriby Zone. 
She was chubby and square, but we didn't much care, 

So we cheerily put to sea-ee-ee ; 
And we left all the crew of the junk to chew 

On the bark of the Rugbug tree. 
Then blow, et<j. 
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to the brim. Drink, drink, drink, drink. Pass the wine-cup free. Clink, dink, clink, clink, Jol - ly boys arc we. 



I 



m 



^ 



^ 



n 



^t-^ 



Mr 4- 






» ;f 



--5r"^2r-:^-2r-^.£r* 



♦ •3: T 



^ 



-J Jl J 



I 



.^-^ 



^ 



f— r*— 7- 



El^ 






w 



-^ — r- 



± 



-V— -b^ 



Free from care and de-spair, what care we, 'Tis wine di - vine that gives us jol - li - ty. Then 
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here's to John-ny Har-vard, Fill hira up a full glnss, Fill him up a glass to his name and fame; 
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And at the same time don't for - get his true love, Fill her up a bum - per to the brim. 
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We nev - er drink, 
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And watch us wink, wink, wink. 



Then 
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drink, drink, drink, drink, Pass the wine cup free ; Cliuk, clink, clink, clink, jol - ly boys are we, 

|7 



1 



? 



2nr^ 



*-^ 



^ 






* ^-^ 



t^r 



^ 



I r- 

7S15 ! 



Digitized by VjUV^VLC 



22 



Here's to Johnny Harvard. Concluded. 
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Free from care and de - spair, what care we, 'Tis wine di - Tine that gives us jol - li - ty. 
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Helen's Song. 



E. A. BiGELOW. 



With Chorus of Greek Men, as sung in the " Harvard Hasty Pudding Club," play—" Helen and Paris." 
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1. When I was ve - ry young, they say- i - ay. I set the world a-wonder- 

2. The O-ra-cle at Del-phi said - i - ed, '^4mhro-sia shall be Helen's 
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ing - i - ing - i - ing. The church-bells that were rung, they say-i - ay, Proclaimed my birth with thunder- 
food - i - ood - i - ood." " But I can run my - self," I said - i - ed, *'And I shall feed on Mel-lin's 
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ring-i - ring- i - ring. "A beau-ty," said Tyn -dar - i - us - i - us. But cried, '* her fa-ther's 

food- i " ood -i - ood." And so mv face is beau-ti - ful - i - ul, My curl-ing locks are 
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Zens, 70a say-i-ay? " Mamma'* remarks were va - ri • ons - i - ous, And Tyndy marmured/'DeuceyoQ tay.'' 
serpentine-i - ioe, And er - 'ry - one is da • ti - f ul - i • ul, And lov-ers stick like tur • pen-tine. 
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Oh, is - n*t she a won - der, Our hearts are rent a - sun • der, Oh, hap - pj is the 
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fel - low who wins fair Hel • en*8 hand ; Her beau - ty can't be bet - ter, And Barnum wants to 
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get her To ride np - on a char 



ot be - bind a Ger - man band. 
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3 I chose when I was twenty-two-i-oo, 

The man who king of Sparta is i-ip-i-is. 
My lovers all, and plenty too-i-oo, 

Had blue blood in their arteries-i-is-iiK. 
He leaves affairs to me, you know-i-o, 

And never now unruly is-i-is-i-is, 
Because he does not see, you know-i-o. 
How very big a fool he is. 
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1. ^Twas Friday morn when we set sail, And we were not far from the land, AVhen the cap-tain spied a 

2. Then out spake the captain of our gallant ship, And a well spoken man was he : ^' I have mar-ried me a 
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love-lj mermaid. With a comb and a glass in her hand. 
wifeiD Salem town, And to-night she a wid - der will be." 



Oh I the o - cean wares maj 
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land lub-bers lie down be -low, be-low, be-low, And the land lub-bers lie downbe-ldw. 
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5 ^' Oh ! the moon shines bright, and the stars give light ; 

Oh ! my mammy '11 be looking for me; 
She may look, she may weep, she may look to the deep, 
She may look to the bottom of the sea." — Cho, 

6 Then three times around went onr gallant ship, 

And three times around went she; 
Then three times around went our gallant ship, 
And she sank to the depths of the sea.— Che. 



3 Then out spake the cook of our gallant ship, 

And a fat old cookie was he : 
" I care much more for my potties and my kets, 
Than I do for the depths of the sea." — Cho. 

4 Then out spake the boy of our gallant ship. 

And a well spoken laddie was he : 
'^ IVe a father and a mother in Boston city, 
But to-night they childless will be." — Cho. 
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1. Fair IL-irvard I thy sons to thy ju - bi - lee throng, And with blessings stir - ren - der thee o'er, 

2. To thy bowers we were led in the bloom of our youth, From the home of our in - fan - tile years, 
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3. When as pilgrims we come to re - ris - It thy halls, To what kindlings the sea - son gives birtli ! 

4. Fare-well! be thy des - ti - nies on - ward and bright ! To thy chil -dren the les -son still give, 
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By these fes - ti - val rites, from the age that is past, To the age that is wait - ing be - fore. 
AVhen our fa - thers had warned, and oar mothers had prayed, And our sisters had blest, thro' their tears; 
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Tbj shades are more sooth-ing, thy sunlight more dear, Than descend on less priv • i - leged earth ; 
'With f ree - dom to think, and with pa-tience to bear. And for right ev - er bra re - ly to lire. 
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() rel - ic and type of our an - ces - tor's worth. That has long kept their mem-o - ry warm, 
Thon then wert our pa - rent, the nurse of our soul. We were moulded to man-hood by thee, 



I 



->rr 



-t 



y^-^- 



'P 



For the good and the great, in their beau -ti - ful prime. Thro' thy precincts have mu-sing-ly trod ; 
Let not moss-covered er - ror moor thee at its side, As the world on truth's current glides by ; 
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First flowV of their wil-der-ness! star of their night! Calm ris - ing thro'cfaaa^e and thro' storm! 
Till freighted with treasure-tho'ts, friendships, and hopes, Thou did'st launch us on Desti - ny's sea. 
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As they gird - ed their spir-its or deep-ened the streams That make glad the fair cit-y of God. 
Be the her - aid of light and the bear • er of love, Till the stock of the Pu - ri • tans die. 
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In antflon. 
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2. We will march a - 
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gay - \y stream - ' ing, Pm a sol - dier now, Li - zette, I'm a 
way to - mor - row At the breaking of the day, At the 
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breaking of the day. And the trum - pets will be 



dream - ing, And the hon • or 
sound - ing, And the mer - ry 
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With a sa - bre at my side. And a hel - met on my head, And a proud steed to 
Yet be - fore I say good-bye. And a last sad parting take, As a proof of your 
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ride, I 
love. Wear 



shall rush on the foe. Yes, I flat - ter me, Li - zette, Tie a life that well will 
this gift for my sake. Then cheer up, my own Li - zette. Let no grief your beau - ty 
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suit — The gay life of a joung re - cruit, . . . The gay life of a young re - cruit. 
stain ; Soon you'll see your recruit a - gain, . . . Soon you'll see your re- cruit a - gain. 
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AiK— "Good old Colony Times." 
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good old col • o - ny times, When we lived un - der the king, Each Sat-ur - day night we 

2. And Senior, and Junior, and Soph, And Freshman, and tutor, and prof. When once they began, they 

3. And Hoi -lis used to roar, And Stoughton used to sing. While the rollicking, rabble lay 

4. But times are changed since then, And life's a dif - f er - ent thing, And gone are the good old 
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get tight, A - pour - ing down gin - sling, .'\ - pour - ing down gin-sling, 

left off, A - pojir- ing down gin - sling, A - pour- ing down gin-sling, 

the table, A - pour - ing down gin - sling, A - pour - ing down gin-sling, 

ny times, When we lived under the king, W^hen we lived un - der the king. 
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pouring down gin-sling, Each Sat-ur -day night W^e used to get tight, A-pouring down gin-sling, 
pouring down gin-sling. When once they began They nev-er left off A-pouring down gin-sling, 

pouring down gin-sling, While the rollicking rabble Lay under the table, A-pouring down gin-sling, 
lived un -der the king. But gone'are the good old col - o - ny times. When we lived under the king. 
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1. I'm Pierre de Bon-ton dePar-is, dePar-ia, 1 drink the di - vine Eau de vie, £au de 
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vie, When I walk in the park. All my friends they remark, Comment ce va Mod cher a - mi. 
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But I care 



not what oth - ers may say, I love my Ko - sa - lie, . . . Pret - tv i 
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charm-ing Rose, . . . I'm in love with my Bos 
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2 I*m Pierre de Bon-ton de Paris, de Paris, 
I'm called by les dames tres jolli, tres jolli, 
When I ride out each day in my little coup^ 
I tell you I'm something to see. 
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3 I go to the f^te de Marquise, de Marquise, 
I go and make love at my ease, at my ease, 
I go to her p^re and demand as my own, 
The hand of my sweet Rosalie. 
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the king will take the qaeen, 
the ten will take the nine, 
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And the queen will take the jack, 
And the nine will take the eight, 
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And 
And 
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now we're in your com • pa - ny, We'll drink to 
now we're in your com - pa - ny, We wo'nt go 
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all the pack. Here's to 

home till late. Here's to 
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you, my jo - vial soul, Here's to you, with all my heart, And, 

you, my jo - vial soul, Here's to you, with all my heart, And, 
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we part, Here's to you, Johnny Harvard, 
we part, Here's to you, Johnny Harvard. 
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now- we're in your com - pa - ny, We'll drink be - fore 
now we're in your com - pa - ny, We'll drink be- fore 
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4 Oh, the three will take the two, 

And the ace will take 'era all. 
And, now we're in your company, 

We won't go home at all. 
Here's to you, my jovial soul, 

Here's to you with all my heart, 
And, now we're in your company, 

We'll drink before we part. 
Here's to Johnny Harvard. 



3 Oh, the seven will take the six, 

And the five will take the four, 
And, now we're in your company, 

We'll have a bottle more. 
Here's to you, my jovial soul. 

Here's to you with all my heart, 
And now we're in your company, 

We'll drink before we part. 
Here's to Johnny Harvard. 
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1. She was a beau - ti - ful 

2. Said this ter - ri - ble Turk, 

3. If you don't con - sent 



Bui - ga - ri - an. Oh I such a light and fair - y air - y 'un; 
" don't tar - ry, you Must be mine, I mean to mar - ry you ; 
I'll fol - low you, And I'm ve - ry sure to col - lar you, 
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Skin as white as mar - 
If you don't an - swer quick. 
And no matter how much 



ble Par - i - an. Well - bred, fed on food veg - e - tar • i - an. 
I'll har - ry you, Off to Turk - ey I will car - ry you." 

you hol-ler, you Shall be much cut up, I'll swallow you." 
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Now a Bash-i - Ba-zouk, 
Said the fair Bui - gar • 
Now a Bash-i - Ba-zouk 



a great big hair-y 'un, Oh, such a hulk-ing, skulking scare-y 'un, 
i - an, " Oh, Jig-ger me. All of you Turks be-lieve in big - a - my, 
is not par-tik-e - ler, At a mur - der he's no stick -e - ler, 
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1 1 or - rib - ly bred, a great vul - gar 
Some of you go as far as trig • 
So when he said he'd cut up and pick 
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■ i - an, Set • his ^heart on the f air Bul-gar - i - an 

a - my, Others don't shrink from vile po - lyg - a - my " 

• le her, Somehow the no - tion did not tick - le hei . 
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4 " Fill up my pipe," said he quite merrily, 
" When IVe finished smoking, verily, 
If you don't wed me voluntarily, 
Your position will be perilly." 



Then his big pipe-bowl she did gammon it, 
Blasting powder she did ram in it, 
Dynamite also she did cram in it, 
Left him no leisure to examine it. 



5 Then a big lucifer match she handed him, 
Smilinp; to think how well she's landed him, 
And with a kiss she sugar-candied him, 
And then to light his pipe commanded him. 
He applied the spark (aosurd of him), 
Nobody knows what next occurred of him, 
She hasn't seen nor ever heard of him, 
Nobody else has had a word of him. 



The Three Little Pigs. 



i 



A. S. Gatty. 



te 



>^-N- 



^ 



g?^^^^ 



1^ ' J 



1. A jol - ly old sow once liveil in 



sty, And three lit - tie pig - gies had she, 
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And she wad - died a - bout, say - ing Umph, Umph, L mph, While the little ones said Wee, AVee ; 
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And she wad - died a - bout, say-ing Umph, Umph, Umph, While the lit-tle ones said Wee, Wee! 
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2 *' My dear little brothers," said one of the brats, 

"My dear little piggies," said he, 
**Let us all for the future say Umph, Umph, Umph, 
'Tis so childish to say Wee, Wee." 

3 Then these three little piggies crew skinny and lean, 

And lean they might very well be. 
For somehow they could n't «? " Umph, Umph, Umph," 
I And they would n't say " Wee, Wee, Wee." 



4 So after a time these little pigs died, 

They all died off eh de 8«, 
From trying too hard to say " Umph, Umph, Umph," 
AVhen tfiey only could say ** Wee, AVee." 

MORAL. 

5 A moral there is to this little song, 

A moral that's easy to see, [Umph," 

Don't try when you're young to say " Umph, Umph, 

For you only can say " Wee, Wee.'' 
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3. So ear - nest - ly he 
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flow - er stand At the cor - ner of the street : You put a quar - ter in his hand To 

ve - ry well, For ma - ny passed that way ; Sometimes a la - dy or a swell Would 

plied his trade, He'd nev - er go to feed, He al - ways said he was a - fraid His 
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He oft - en made his blooming trade Bring him in lots of 
And oft - en stop to talk with him, To guy him, I sup- 
One wind - y day he withered a - way, They buried him with his 
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pose. But I do de - clare, 'twas hard - ly fair To smile at his gay 

boots, And now I sup - jwse his jolly red nose Is smelling the flow - ers' 
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roots; And now I sup-pose his jolly red nose Is smelling the flow - ers' roots. 
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Old man Mo - ses, he sells po - sies, Red as a rose is, Mo - ses' nose is. 
Old man Mo - ses now re - pos ^ es, Un - der the ro - ses Mo - ses' nose is. 
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Oh, laugh - ing lips iind eyetj has she, And 

Aad over the river my heart would fain To 
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1 After the sunset flush has flown, 
When lilacs scent the air, 
By the old bridge Til meet alone 
Mj love so blithe and fair. 

; Orer the rirer, the evening breeze 

Fragrance-laden blows ; 
Under the blossoming apple trees, 
I walk with my lovely Booe. 



5 Eyes has my love like a day in June, 

When all the sky is blue, — 
Lips like a rose in a summer noon, 
Bipe-red through and through. ; 

6 Ever I dream of one sweetest word 

I to my love will say : 
Oh, my heart is like a singing bird 
On a swaying hazel spray. 



Stand by your Glasses. 



TIm following poem was written some years ago, daring the prevalence of the cholera in India, by an iCngtifth officer, 0^^ 
Darling, who himself shortly afterwards fell a victim to the dread scourge. 
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1. We meet 'neath the sound • ing raft - er, 
Then stand by yoor glass • es stead - y! 



And the walls a - round are bare, As they 
We drink 'fore our com - rades' eyes, One 
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2 Kot a sigh for the lost that darkles, 

Not a tear for the friends that sink, 
We'll fall 'mid the wine cups' sparkles, 

As mute as the wine we drink; 
Come, stand to your glasses steady, 

Tis this that the respite buys. 
One cup for the dead already, 

Hurrah for the next who dies ! 

5 Who dreads to the dust returning? 
Who shrinks from the sable shore? 
Where the haughty, restless yearning 
Of the soul can sting no more : 

7515 

From " Carmina Prince ton ia, 



Ho ! stand to yoor glasses steady ! 

This world is a world of lies. 
One cup to the dead already, 

Hurrah for the next who dies t 

Cut off from the land that bore us, 

Betrayed by the land we find, 
When the brightest are gone before ua. 

And the dullest are most behind ; 
Stand, stand to your glasses steady I 

'Tis all we have left to prize. 
One cup for the dead already, 

And one for the next who dies f 
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1. Well I hap-peced to be 

2. ^^Mais rm?/" Mos-soo would 
Oh, boys, there was the 
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Where to tache ns they'd a nchame, and a Frinch Mos - soo lie 
When a boy, straight up from Clare, heard his moth - er called a 
And a doc - tor from the south, took some days to find his 
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Then he 



came To in - struct us in the game of *^^r - la vous/" 
^^tnere ! " He gave Mos - soo his list be - tween the eyes, 

mouth, Which had some - how got con-cealed be - hind his ear. 
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fa - ther, that I swear; but he said I had a "p^e/" 

soo, with much a - larra, "Go and call for John - nij Dartn/" 

swore an aw - ful oath, he'd have law a - gin us both, 
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And he struck me when I 
There's no such name, said 
And then he'd lave both 
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And the I - rish for a "jint," or the 

•'CVmi - ment?^^ he made re - ply; "Come 

For he found it would - n't do to tache 
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Frinch for "half a pint," Faith we larnt it in the school at Kil - la - loe. 
on, yer - self," says I, And I scat - tered all the fea - tures of his face. 

Frinch in Kil - la - loe, Un - less he had a face or two to spare. 
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Yon may talk of Bo - ney-par - ty, You may talk a - bout fe - car - te, Or 
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4 To the magistrate he wint, and a lot of time he spint ; 

Says the magistrate, " Begorry I'm perplexed I 
For a fellow who, you see, spells whisky 0, D, Vy 

You never know what he'll be up to next." 
Thin nothing more was said, Mossoo wint home to bed, 

And mixed no more in Killaloe affairs ; 
And the papers of the place said the foreign teacher's face 

Was closed for alterations and repairs. — Cho. 

3 If disguises you would try, or would prove an alibi, 

Or alter your appearance just for fun ; 
YonVe just one thing to do, go tache Frinch at Killaloe, 

And your mother will not know yon for her son. 
Frinch may be very fine, it's no enemy of mine, 

751 



But as I think you'll aisily suppose, 
Whatever tongue you take, it is mighty hard to spake 
While your ear keeps changing places with your noee. 

Encore Verse. 
Now I'm glad to find 'tis true, ye are plassd with Killaloe! 

And our conduct to the tacher they did send ; 
But I've tould you all that passed, so this verse must be 
the last. 

That's the reason I have left it to the end. 
We're all Irish tenants there, and we're all prepared to swear 

That to the Irish language we'll be true! 
But we all wid one consent, when they ax us for the rent, 

Sure we answer them in Frinch in Killaloe. — Cho. 
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1. We rev - el in song, in 8pain we be • long, 

2. We charm and en - trance all men in the dance, 
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Ln - ci - fer*s Btar Shines clear in the east, We re - turn from the feast To the 

come thej from far; We dance and we glide^ While loud, far and wide, Sounds the 
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Ha I These were the words which we heard from a - far: Ching-a-ling-a-ling! ching-a-ling-a-ling! 
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I. The lead strtkeii English ground, brave l>oye ! 
'2. Thro' many a midnight gale, brave boys, 
3. Croud un the wa - t'rv bul - wark shrouds 
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KoMse in the deep sea line; 
We've prov'd our (J-ceim Qweenj 
Elach well known cape and bay ; 



We will not think of per-ils past, Up -on the waste of 
And shall we spare her can-vass now, When the sea is roll - ing 
We soon shall see their out-lines dim, Kise oW the bound-ing 
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The main-yard fillp, a - way brave boys ! Our channel course is free. With 

For many an anx - ious eye is turned A - long the spark - ling foam: Crowd 

And now, be - side the even-ing hearth We come to take our place : On 
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flow - ing sheets she skims the waves That fringe the summer sen, That fringe the sum - nier 
on, crowd on ! they wait for us, To breathe fond welcome home, To breathe fond wel - come 
true hearts Time can write no change, Tho' weather stain the face, Tho' weath-er stain the 






Bit. 






1 



3»= 



=J»3r 



Digitized by 



It -^ 



Google 



^^R 



The Lead Strikes English Ground. Concluded. 



41 



nioRos. 



*—i—4— lF=t 



i 



r r ^f f f 



5t • 

seft. 
home, 
face. 



w^- 



U la la la la, 



ta la, 



ta la, 



ta la, 



Crowd on, brave boys ! and give her cloth, from roy - al 
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1. In Brook - lyn ci - t^ there once did dweli A maid - en known to fame; Her 

2. She fell in love with a char - coal man, Mc-Clas - ky was his name ; Hia 
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moth - er's name was Ma - ry Ann, And hers was Ma - ry Jane ; 
fight - in' weight was seven stone ten, And he loved sweet Mary Jane ; 



And ev - 'ry Sat - ur - da;f 
He, took her to ride in his 
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To Ful - ton mar-ket where she sold tripe, 
Till the donkey took fright at a Jer - sey man, And 



mom • ing she used to go o - Ter the fiv - er, 
charcoal cart, all on a St. Pat - rick's day, 
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he was my dar - ling 
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For he wu the boy with the au - burn hair, And his name was Mich - ael Koy. 
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3 McClusky hollered and shouted in Tain, 

For the donkey would^nt stop, 
He threw Mary Jane right over his head 

Slap into a policy shop. 
When McClttsky saw the horrible sight, 

His heart was moved to pity, 
He stabbed his mule with a carraway seed, 

And started for Salt Lake City.— Cho. 



4 Now all young ladies take warn-i-ing, 

From the fate of Mary Jane. 
And never get into a charcoal cart 

Unless, you get out again. 
For the latest news from over the plainly 

Gomes straight from Salt Lake City, 
McClusky, he has got forty -nine wives,. 

And he's truly an object of pity. — Cho. 
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1. I a- rise from dreams of thee, In the first sweet sleep of night, When the winds are breathing 
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And the stars are shin-ing bright, 



I a - rise from dreams of thee, 



And a 
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spir - it in my feet Hath led me, who knows how? To thy cham-ber win -do w, sweet. 




2 The wandering airs they faint 

On the dark, the silent stream, 
And the Champak odours fail, 

Like the sweet thoughts in a dream : 
The nightingale's complaint, 

It dies upon her heart ; 
As I must on thine, 

Oh, beloved as thou art ! 



3 Ob, lift me from the grass, 

I die! I faint! I fail! 
Let thy love in kisses rain 

On my lips and ejelids pale ! 
My cheek is cold and white, alas! 

My heart beats loud and fast. 
Oh, press it to thine own again, 

Where it will break at last. 
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The BuU-Dog. 
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1. Oh, the bull -dog on the bank, 

2. Oh, the bull - dog stooped to catch him, 
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And the bull -frog in the pool, 
And the snap -per caught his paw, 
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bull - dog stooped to catch him, 
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Oh. the bull - dog on the 

Oh, the bull - dog stooi)ed to 
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And the bull - frog in the pool, 
And the snap-per caught his paw, 






bank, And the bull-frog in the pool, The bull - dog called the bull-frog A green old wa - ter-fool. 
catch him, And the snapper caught his paw, The pol - ly-wog died a - laughing, To see him wag his jaw. 
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3 Says the monkey to the owl : 

"Oh, what'll you have to drink?" 
" Why, since you are so very kind, 
I'll take a bottle of ink." 

4 Oh, the bull-dog in the yard, 

And the tom-cat on the roof, 
Are practicing the Highland Fling, 
And singing opera bouffe. 

5 Says the tom-cat to the dog : 

"Oh. set your ears agog, 
For Jule's al)out to t^te-i-t^te 
With Romeo, imog.^' 



I 

6 Says the bull-dog to the cat : 

"Oh, what do you think they're at? 
They're spooning in the dead of night : 
But Where's the harm in that?" 

7 Pharaoh's daughter on the bank, 

Little Moses in the pool, 
Pharaoh's daughter on the bank, 

Little Moses in the water, 
Pharaoh's daughter on the bank, 

Little Moses in the pool, 
She fished him out with a telegraph pole, 

And sent him ofl' to school. 
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1. On a dark and stormy night, AVhen we've dra^u the curtainB tight, And ine fire gives out a jol - ly, roaring 
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fiame, Then to study we're unable, So we clear the old green table, Just to car-ry on the same old 



(i 



-«— *- 



SEE^E^EE 






3EiF 



t^^s; 



i- y ^ '^ «f=^ 



y i/ ^ 



X ^? -i^ 



' tT~TTZ ]L^ \ t t t F =r^ 



-*^*- 



i^y^ 



i^ 



^^ 



CHORrS. 



i 



-^— j;-v 



=SF=¥ 



^ 



i 



BE 



:tJ=ft= 



S 



tstt 



■^-M- ^ 



M # ♦ # # 



itr^ 



game. 



The same old game, The same old game, All oth-ere in compar - i - 8on are tame, 
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Talk of eu-chre or of whist, Play ca - si - no if you list, But we'll car-ry on the same old game. 
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2 With hot punch we wet our lips, 
While the banker sorts the chips 

We "straddle," **edge,'' and swear we're glad we < 
One man a full house fills. 
And bets his dollars, cents and mills, 

While we carry on the same old game. 

3 With what a smiling face 
You catch your third big ace, 

Your mind it puts in such a happy frame. 



But three aces have no uses, 
When the next man holds four deuces — 
Yet you'll carry on the same old game. 

4 Id the years now far ahead, 

W^hen some of us are dead. 
And the rest on gouty feet are hobbling lame, 

We'll sit and sadly muse 

On "busted straights" and "I-O-U's," 
And dream we're carrying on the same old game. 
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1. Oh ! Ma - ry had a lit - tie lamb, Who$>e fleece was white as snow, And ev - 'ry-where that 
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Ma - rj went, The lamb was sure to go; It fol - lowed her to school one day, Which 
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was a - gainst the rule, For it made the chil-dren laugh and play To see a lamb at school. 
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3 And if it is a girl, sir, 

I'll dress her up in blue, 
And send her out to Saltonstall, 

To coach the freshman crew. 
And if it is a boj, sir, 

I'll put him on the crew, 
And he shall wax the Harvardi, 

As his daddy used to do. 



2 I wish I had a barrel of rum, 

And sugar three hundred pound, 
The college bell to mix it in, 

The clapper to stir it around ; 
IM drink the health of dear old Yale, 

And friends both far and near ; 
I'm a rambling rake of poverty, 

And the son of a Gambolier. 



Noah's Ark. 
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1. Old Noah he built him-self an ark, There's one wide riv-er to cross I He built it all of 

2. The ani - mals went in one by one, There's one wide riv-er to cross! And Ja - phet with a 



w 



h 



E ^_J MJ ■/ 



dioBrii. 



S^ 



^ 



It 



hick - ory bark, There's one wide riv - er t^ 
big bass drum, There's one wide riv - er to 



cross! There's one wide riv - er. 



and 



m 



=>;=^=?=k: 



-PS — K- 



£ 



^m 



that wide riv - er is Jor-dan, There's one wide riv - er, There's one wide riv - er to cross. 



3 The animals went in two by two. 
The Elephant and the Kangaroo. 

4 The animals went in three by three, 
The Hippopotamus and the Bumble Bee. 

5 The animals went in fives by fives, 
Shem, Ham, and Japhet, and their wives. 

6 And when he found he had no sail, 
He just run up his old coat tail. 



7 And as they talked of this and that. 
The ark it bumped on Arrarat. 

8 Oh, Mrs. Noah, she got drunk, 

And kicked the old gentleman out of his bunk. 

9 Oh, Noah, he went on a spree, 
And banished Ham to Afrikee. 

10 Perhaps you think there's another verse, 
But there ain't I 
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dl=M i^ 



F*-^ 



^^EP. 



-••-f- 






?^^ 



^^i: 



i 



-a.._^ 



^t3 



i?i^^; 



irrtrfc 



7616 



Digitized by 



Google 



Salamagundi. Concluded. 



,4S 



i 



It 



• •- 



±: 



g 1 t 



m 
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3 One day when he was out at sea 
The starboard riggine parted; 
Sir John DeBoozehas had his cruise^ 

And downward he has started. 
Perhaps some day I'll go his way 

Along with Mrs. Grundy ; 
Hut a mermaid fair with flowing hair 
Now sails the Salamagundi. 
The Sulamn-salamagun, the Salama-salama-gun, 
The Salama-Balama-salama-salama-salama-salamagundL 
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saojar til - l_y loo, Till a - waj they flew, 
sole rtod ihe aprat* Ami the will -o - wat. 



But they nev - er came back ti> nie, 
But lie nev - er came l):ick l^ me. 



5ai 



fe^ 



^ • I f" ^ ^ ^j O >-|j-^ 



Th<7 




^^ g?=' 



m 



^^ 



=c 



^^^^"-=3=^ 



-t^— ^ 



^^^ 



5^ 



-^ ^ 



^ 



^ ^ 



QBT ' er came back to me, 
nev ' er c&me hack to lue. 
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3 Calioo Bon, the litde miee rail, 
To W ready in time fi>r tea, 
Flipperty fiu|n they dranlc it all up, 

Arul they dauced in the eup. 
But, etf- 



4 Calico Drum, the ^rsuswhoppt^re come, 
The buUerfl}% licetle aud l>oc. 

Over the ground and amiund and around 
With a hop and a bound 

But- eU'. 
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Come Ut ttsdrink it while we hin breathy For there's no drink-ing aft - er death ; And he that will this 
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health de - ny, Down a-mong the dead men, down among the dead men, Down, down, down, down, 
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Down a-mong the dead men let him lie. 
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3 And now to Charles, to crown our joys, 
Despising, dull and useless tovR. 

Whose reign may flourish long and free, 
Here's health to Charles and liberty. 

Should any man this toast deny, 

Down among the dead men let him lie. 



2 In smiling Bacchus' joys I'll roll. 
Deny no pleasure to my soul ; 

Let Bacchus' health round briskly move, 
For Bacchus is a friend to Love ; 

And he that will this health deny, 
Down among the dead men let him lie. 
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sang til ' \y [o*\ Till a - waj they fJew, 
&ole find the sprat, And the will - o - waL 
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Rut tht^y nev - er camo back to me^ 
But he nt*v ' tT camf baok to me, 
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acv - er catdo back to cae, 
nuv - er came back to me, 



(i 



Thej nev - er came bock. They never came back. Ther nevrr came back to 
He nev -er came back, lie nev-er came bat'k, He never i^ame back to 
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3 Calico Ran, tfie little mire ran, 
To be ready in time fcri- tea, 
Fiipperty-tltip. they drank it all up, 

And I hey danced in the cup, 
Eut, etc. 
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4 Calico r>r«3inf the fjniBshoppera coraej 
The bui redly, beetle nn^i bee, 
Over the grrmnd and around and around 

With a hop and el hound 
Rut, etc. 
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]. Heie's a health to the king and a last - ing peace, To fac - tion an end, to wealth in - creaael 
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Come let usdrinkit while we bre breath, For there's no drink-ing aft - er death ; And he that will thii 
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health de - ny, Down a-mong the dead men, down among the dead men, Down, down, down, down. 
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Down a-mong the dead men let him lie. 
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2 In smiling Bacchus' joys I'll roll, 
Deny no pleasure to my soul ; 

Let Bacchus' health round briskly move. 
For Bacchus is a friend to Love ; 

And he that will this health deny, 
Down among the dead men let him lie. 



3 And now to Charles, to crown our joys. 
Despising, dull and useless toys. 

Whose reign may flourish long and free. 
Here's health to Charles and liberty. 

Should any man this toast deny, 
Down among the dead men let him lie. 
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The Bold Fisherman. 

Written and composed by <t. W. Hvkt. 
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1. There once was a bold Fish-er - man, Who sailed forth from Bil-ling^-^'ate, To catch the mild 
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bloat- er And the gay macker - el, Bui \* hen he ar - rove off l*im - li - co. The wind it did be- 
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gin to blow, And his lit - tie boat it wib - ble wobbled so, That slick o - v( r board he foil. 
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Chant ad lib. 



All among the Conger eels, and the Dover soles, and the kippered Herrings, and the Dutch jdaice, and the 
Whitebait, and the Blackbait, and the Tittlebats, and the Brickbats— 
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(CHORUS. 
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Din - kle doo - die dum. Din - kle doo - die dnm. That's the high - ly in - ter - est - ing 
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soDg he sung. Din - kle doo - die dum, Din - kle doo - die dum, Oh, the bold Fish - er - man. 
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3 His Ghost walked that night 
To the bedside of his Mary Jane ; 
He told her how dead he was, 
Then says she, " 1*11 go mad, 
For since my love is dt>ad," says she, 
"All joy from me^s fled," says she, 
"I'll go a raving luniack/' says she, 
And she wtnxi, very bad. 
Chant. — She thereupon tore her best chignon to smith- 
ereens, danced the " Can Can " on top of the water butt, 
and joined the " Women's Rights Association," and fre- 
quently edifies the angelic members by softly chanting — 
Chorus. Dinkle doodle dum, dinkle doodle dum, 

That's the kind of soul-inspiring ttnia she sung, 
Dinkle doodle dum, dinkle doodle dum, 
Oh, the bold Fisherman. 
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2 First he wriggled, then he striggled 
In the water so briny. 
He bellowed, and he yellowed 
Out for help, but in vain ; 
Then down did he gently glide. 
To the bottom of the silv'ry tide. 
But previoUslv to that he cried, 
" Farewell, Mary Jane." 
Geant. — On arriving at the terra jirma at the bottom of 
aqua puray he took a cough lozenge and murmured — 
Chorus. Dinkle doodle dum, dinkle doodle dum, 

That's the refrain of the gentle song he sung, 
Dinkle doodle dum, dinkle doodle dum 
Said the bold Fisherman. 
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New Jersee. 
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1. There is an an - cient Fac - ul - ty, most an-cient 

2. The town is full of tal - -"* ""'^ i« - ~- ' 



m 



' ty, most an-cient in re-nown, That rules an an-cient col - lepe built 
tvki, and la - ger beer sa-loons, The boys sometimes get hard up and 
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in an an - cient town. The town is in the in - land, far from ye an - cient sea, A- 
pawn their pan - ta- loons; But this thing sel - dom hap -pens, the rea - son you shall see. We 
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bout the mid-die of the State of New Jer-see. 
alwavs l)orrow when we're " short " in New Jer-see. 



^m 



^ 



> > 



^ 



3 We spend our leisure moments beside ye ancwnt girls, 
All powdered up and modernized by chignorn^, rouge, 

and curls; 
They always smash our hearts, although it strange 

may be, 
The same girls smashed our fathers* hearts in New Jersee. 
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4 We spend four years in study, and we go with start- 
ling speed, 
On the precious little pony, which he who rides must 

B' read. 

If we get through our finals, we take the proud degree 
Of - ■ ' • "• - ' 



Of " Baccalaureus Artium " in New Jersee. 



From "Cannlna Princeton ia,' 
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Signor Mac Stinger, the Baritone Singer. 



Arthur Lloyd. 
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1. I sing of a fern - in - ioe gen - der, 

2. Said I, dar - ling, be not so sil • Ij, 

3. IVe paid notes and gold for her dai - ly, 



One whom I thought so di - vine, 
Let me not liTe, dear, a - lone, 
Plain-lj IVe stat • ed my case. 
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Del - i - cate, gen - tie and ten 
Smile on your own lov-ing Bil 
In joke I have said to her gai 



der, And hop - ing some day she'd be mine ; 
ly, Give up your big Bar - i - tone ; 

ly, That my notes were good, his were bass ; 



^fe 



ii \ *»i i\*ii\*ii\*ii. i\*^.i^ m 



^m 



^ 



^s 



2=^ 



-*—»• 



-^H-*- 



i — r 



^ 



i 



S 



^=i^ 



JJ J IJ J JJ ^ J IJ J 



is;=lf 



•\ r g — ^ 9 

4 X 0_M. 



^ 



T 



M ^ * 4 



For Op -Vas this girl was era - zy, 
I'll take les - sons from Mr. Wei- don, 
Bat last night she pointed - ly told me, 



And Op - e • ra sing-ers as well. 
If you say that you ^11 marry me. 
My hopes and my wish-es were vain. 
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For when 
Just 
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I said be mine, she re-i)lied I de • cline. And the rea - son I quickly will tell, 
wait for a year, and I have no fear, I'll war-ble as well then as he. 
go from the place, she shall ne'er see my face, And I'll nev - er be hap-py a - gain. 
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moBva. 2nd time /in Sva ad lib. 



J|^ > I J 



^ 



She said at the Gai - e - tj The - a 



ter, 



There was the man of her 
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Sig - nor Mac Sting - er, a Bar - i - tone sing - er, With 
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Buch a mag - nif - i - cent voice. 



I tried with my voice to en- 
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chant her, Tra la la la la la la, But she said it won 
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fizz, Yoars is noth-ing like his, Tra la la la la la la la la. 
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Hi Jenny, Ho Jenny Johnson. 



Arranged by Max Hobteb. 
P Allggro. 



Worde and Music by Peteb H. Gale and Ed. Fbench. 
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she 



1. Once I loved a yal - ler girl, she said she^d mar - ry me ; Hi Jen - ny, Ho Jen - ny, 

2. Oh, my dar - ling Jen - ny, she's the sweet-est girl in town, Hi Jen • ny, Ho Jen - ny. 



(^ 



f 



1=1= 



(^^ 



^ 



^ 



fe 



;sr-^ 



Ho my Jen - ny John-son ! Saw her cat - ing ap - pies at a hue - kel - ber - ry bee, 
Ho my Jen - ny John-son I (?ap - ti - vates the neigh-bor - hood for miles and miles a - round, 
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Hi Jen - ny, Ho 
Hi Jen - ny, Ho 



Jen - ny John - son ! Took her to a ball and we 
Jen - ny John - sou ! Said she loved an - other, and it 
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nev • er did get back, Till the break-ing of the mom, when you hear the chickens quack ; She 
broke my heart in two. And I had to get it mended with a lit - tie piece of glue ; ^he 
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wouldn't take the cars, so I took her in a hack: Hi Jen - ny, Ho Jen - ny John - son! 
gave me back my locket and a lit - tie sil - ver shoe ; Hi Jen - ny, Ho Jen - ny John - son! 
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Y, Jen • ny, 



N - 0on, John 
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Hi Jenny, Hu Jenny, come a - long with me, Ili Jenny, Ho Jenny, Ho mjr Jen-ny John - son. 
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Sweeter than the hon - ev at a hue- kel-ber - rv bee. 
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Hf Jen - ny, Ho Jen - ny John - son, 
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3 Now my Jenny's married to a little yaller coon, 

Hi Jenny, Ho Jenny, Ho my Jenny Johnson 1 

Take care for Jenny's hubby for he'd kill you mighty soon, 
Hi Jenny, Ho Jenny Johnson I 

Woolly headed picaninnies running roun* de floor, 

For they say there's only two, but I wish dey had a score; 

I'm gwine away to China, so I'll never see her more ; 



Hi Jenny, Ho Jenny Johnson! 
7Sir, 
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H. L. D'Arct Jaxone. 



SaUlng Across t&e Sea. 
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Vernon Rey. 
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ship Is 
ship Is 
cean a white wing'd ship Is 



1. On a paint -ed 

2. On a paint -ed 

3. O'er the sum-mer 



o - cean a, paint - ed 
o • cean a paint - ed 



hung on the home-stead 
hid in the dark - en'd 
float - ing a-croes the 
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wall; 
room ; 
foam ; 




To ihe mtiih - tT*^ 
Fur a Shu - do« 
And the east - a 
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For a lad vpith a Lan - gle pf 
Wo ihej Ind from the moth - ct the 
Then a bead wilh a Ian - gle ©f 







m 



''fjU^^mi^^^ -^ 






# 



^ 



^ 



.V ft It A t'lva. 



=t 



=1= 



1 ^ r ^ f ^^ 



goid - en hair, The light of her life was he; 

tarn ' ingehip, And hoped that the befit mi ^hi W-: 
gold - en hair Ifi bo*'fJ on a morh-er's knee; 



\j\ that gallnnt vefi - sel a 
Err I hey kJd (.be lale that all 
Atid a metif-upe fnim beav*n to 
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jear a - go, Went sail - ing a - cnws the sea. 

hands were loet, While sail - ing a - ctom the sea. 

earth to - day Comes sail - ing a - cross the sea. 
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Sail - ing, Sail - ing, Sail - ing a - croc 



Sail - ing a - cross the sea, . 
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Sail - ing, Sail - ing, Sail - ing, Sail - ing, Sail - ing a - cross the sea, 
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Sail - ing, Sail - ing. Sail - ing a - cro!« the sea. . . . 
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sea, Sail - ing Sail - ing, Sail • ing a 



cross the sea. 
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Here's to ttie Maiden. 



Allegro JWoderato. 



From the " School for Scandal." 
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1. Here's to the maid -en of bash-ful fif - teen, Here's to ^he wi - dow of tif - ty; 

2. Here's to the charmer whose dim-pies we prize, Now to the maid who has none, sir ; 

3. Here's to the maid with a bo - som of snow, Now to her that's as brown as a ber - ry ; 
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Here's to the flaunting ex - trav - a • gant queen, And here's to the house-wife that's thrift - y. 

Here's to the girl with a pair of blue eyes. And here's to the nymph with but one, sir. 

Here's to the wife with a face full of woe, And here's to the dam - sel that's mer - ry. 
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Let the toast pass, 



drink to the lass ; — I war-rant she'll prove an ex - cuse for the glass. 
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Let the toast pass, drink to the lass; — I war - rant she'll prove an ex -cuse for the gla&j. 
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1. In eight - een hun - dred and for - ty - oije I pnt my cor - du - roy breech - es on, 

2. In eight - een hun -dred and for - ty - two I left the old world for the new, 



\^ 



E3 



T 



ig 



^ 



J . J y i 



I put my cor - du - roy breech-es on, To work up - on the rail 
The em - i - gra - tion - ists put me through^ To work up - on the rail 
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For - o - my - or - p - my - or - o - my - ay, For - o - my - or - o 
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For - o - my - or 



my - or - o - my - ay. To work up - on the rail 



way. 
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3 In eighteen hundred and forty-three, 
'Twas first I met sweet Biddy McGee, 
And an iligant wife nhe's been to me 
While working on the railway. 

4 In eighteen hundred and forty-four, 
It left me where I was before ; 

Bad cess to the luck that brought me o'er 
To work upon the railway. 

5 In eighteen hundred and forty-five, 
Dan O'Connell was then alive, 

And Teddy Mcfxuinness to ray surprise 
Was working on the railway. 

6 In eighteen hundred and forty-six, 
I got meself in the divils' own fix 

For callin' some gents a parcel o' micks, 
As works upon the railway. 



7 In eighteen hundred and forty -seven, 
Sweet Biddy Mc(iee has gone to heaven, 
If she left one child she left eleven 

To work upon the railway. 

8 In eighteen hundred and forty -eight, 

I learned to take my whiskey straight. 
Tis a beautiful drink and can't be bate 
For working on the railway. 

9 In eighteen hundred and fifty-two, 
My earthly career is almost through, 
And there s nothing on earth that I can do 
But work upon the railway. 

10 In eighteen hundred and fifty-three. 
The imps and the divil they took me 
To work upon the machinery 
In the Sub-terranean Railway. 
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big base drum goes bom bom bom For the lead-er of the mil - i - ta - ry band. 
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3 They'd scarce been married a month or two, 
AVhen Imogene packed her trunk and flew 
Away with a man she hardly knew, 
In a Pullman car for Lynn. 
With his matrimonial knot untied, 
The leader pined away and died, 
For the loss of his fickle-hearted bride, 
Sweet Imogene Donahue. 
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1. He wag a Pun-chi - nel - lo, Sweet Co- lum- bine was she, He loved the ground she danced on, 

2. Bright was the day she married, And there a - mong the rest Came poor old Pun-chi - nel - lo, 
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She laughed his love to see; Til he laugh'd himself sik gai - \y, Dane-ing,jok-ing ev - 'ry night 
He was the blith-est guest, Had they seen his tears at mid-night, In his gar- ret near the sky. 
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143. "He's the mad-dest, mer-riest fel-low!" Cried the peo - pie with de - light, "Bra-vo! Bra - vo! 
2. "He's the mad-dest, quaintest fel - lowi" That would still have been their cry, "Bra- vol Bra - vo! 
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3. One win-ter morn they told him, Sweet Co - lum-bine was dead. He nev - er joked so gai -Iv 
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Ah that night, the {leo-ple said, Nev - er saug and laughed so mad - Ij, Ah ! for his heart thai night! 
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Then sat him down and wept, But the peo-ple, had they Keen him (iaze to the moonlit fVj. 
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"He's the mad-dest, quaintcht fcl - low!" That would still have been their cry, " Bra - vo! Bra - vo! 
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<>Jd Si - moo the Cel-lar - er keeps a rare fiiorc, Uf MalmHCV and Mai - vui - sie, 
D»me Mar-£*e * rv eit« in her omn stiK room. And & J! a - iron sa^ is Khc\ 
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ho! ho! ho! his nose doth show How oft the blackjack to his lips doth go. 
ho! ho! ho! old Simon doth know Where ma-ny a flask of his b^t doth go. 
ho! ho! Iio! he will chuckle and crow. What mar- ry old Mar- ge - ry? no, no, no! 
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His Funeral's To-morrow. 

Written and Composed by Felix McGlennon. 
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2. Pat - By had a pack 

3. Lit - tie John - nj in 

4. Ma *• rj ne'er had baked 
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And he roamed a - bout the street, 

Pat - sy beat me ev - 'ry game. 

*Twas a lump of dy - na - mite. 

She said to her has - band dear. 



(ly - ing for a fight; 

r did not like that. 

John - ny jumped with joy ! 
"I will bake some bread!'' 
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And be - cause I 

A - ces, kings and 

And to iee how 

Took that small cake 
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said he'd not, he called me a liar! And his 

queens, and knaves, I found up his sleeve ! And his 

it would bum, put it on the fire. And his 

in his hand, and ate ev - 'rj bit! And his 



3^ 



i2s: 



^ 




^ 



I 



SB 



^ 



^^ 



3 



i 



J J ^j J 



ijsi 



^ 



^s 



3^ 



m 



fun - er - al's to - mor - row, My poor heart aches with sor - row ; I 

fun - er - al's to - mor - row, My poor heart aches with sor - row; No 

fun - er - al's to - mor - row, My poor heart aches with sor - row; Lit- 

fun - er - al's to - mor - row, My poor heart aches with sor - row; Doc 



^^ 



! 



J . M . j'fr^ 



* 



^^ 



w 



k h \ r s un f *\f 'r r i\^^=^4 



i 



^ 



rrp-^'^ 



^5=^ 



5= 



— — ^"^ 

hit him once, that's all, Then he heard the an - geh call, And we're ^oin^ to plant him to-nior 
more hell tieeve a card, For I hit him rath - er hard, And we're going to plant him to-mor 
tie Johnny had to git, But we've found a lit - tie hit, And we're going to plant him to-mor 
said ** he had to kick, For he couldn't digest a brick ! " And we're going to plant him to-mor 
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•'Little Billy had a mule, and it wouldn't go ; ! 

Billy whacked it with a stick, cried. " (xee up ! gee whoa ! " ' 
To drive this kicking mule along, Billy he would tussle; I 
He tried to stick a great big pin in that poor mule's bustle. ! 
C'ho. — And his funeral's to-morrow. 

My poor heart aches with sorrow ; ■ 

The mule with his hind paw 

Paralyzed poor Billy's jaw. 

And we're going to plant him to-morrow. ! 
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6 Once my sweetheart said to me, *^ Let me hear yonr voice I 
Sing to me a little song, make my heart rejoice ! " 
There we sat beside the fire, I gently cleared my throat. 
Then I let my sweet voice swell upon a big top note. 
Cncf. — And her funeral's to-morrow, 

My poor heart aches with sorrow : 

Now she's gone on high. 

Painting rainbows in the sky. 

And we're going to plant her to-morrow. 
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Come, Landlord, Fill your Flowing Bowl. 
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1. Come, land - lord, fill your flow - ing bowl Un - til it doth run o 
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For to-night we'll mer-ry, mer-ry be, For to-night we'll mer - ry, mer - ry be. 

Falls as the leaves do fall. Falls as the leaves do fall, 

Lives as he ought to live. Lives as he ought to live, 

live un - til he dies per - haps, Will live un - til he dies per - haps, Will 
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Falls as the leaves do 
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The Fine Ould Irish Gintleman. 
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1. I'll sing you a fiae ould song made bj a 
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0th - er sort of mate; Yet this Fino Oulil Ir - ish <iin -tie - man was one of the rale ould stock. 
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And he's niver troubled with any corns and I'll tell you why, because he despises the weakness of wearing any \ 
thing as hard as ............. | 
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quainted with the back of this Fine Ould I - rish Gin-tie - man, All of the rale ould stock. 
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The Fine Ould Irish Gintieman. Concluded. 
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5. This Fine Ould Irish Gintieman he was once 
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spree, And as 
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with half a dozen candles at his heels, and two or three dozen more or . less a - bout his head. 
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\\i,\\^ tliree jol - ly, jol - ly sail - or boys, And we're newly home from South Ameri-kee, With our 

three pretty girls in mer-ry Portsmouth town, And each one was like a po - sy on the tree ; There was 

up we spoke, we jol - ly sail - or boys, All arm in arm so jol - ly for to see, "There are 
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hearts still tingling with the salt, salt wind, And the tum-ble and the toss-ing of the sea. 

great • eyed Mar-ga - ret, and trim - set Sal, And sweet Kit-ty from the north ooun - tree, 

girls beside the wa - ter, at Ja-neiro or Gibraltar, Who can dance right mer-ri-ly as ye;" 
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Oh, hon-ey, we've our pockets full of money ; Will you trip, trip, trip, will yoa trip it on the Quay ? For the 
No, hon-ey, tho' your pocket's full of money. We won't trip, trip, trip, we won't trip it on the Q-aj Till jon're 
>So, hon-ey, while our pocket's full of money. Come and trip, trip, trip, come and trip it on the Qoit, For we 
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wind's in the sail, and the thun-der in the gale, And our good ship's plung-ing to be 

set the clerk a - singing, and the wed-ding-l)ells a - ring-ing, And the par - son has pock-et - ed the 

sail-ors love the o-cean, and the change and the commotion, And the good ship p'une:-*ng on the 
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F. E. Weathekly. 

1. Allegro waode.rftto »»»»I. 



The Little Tin Soldier. 
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1. He was ft lit - tie Tin Sol - dier, 

2. Once as he watched his rose love, 



One lit - tie leg had he; 
Winds from the North <iid blow, 
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She was a lit - tie fai - ry danc - er. 
Swept him out of the case - meut. 
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Bright as bright could be. 
Down to a stream be - low. 
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She had a cas - tie and gar - den. 
True to his lit - tie la - dv 



He but an old box dim ; 
Still • he shoul-der'd his gun, 
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She was a dain - ty 
Soon, ah, soon came the 
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Far too grand for him. 
Life and love un - done. 



He 
He 



was a lit-tle 
was a lit-tle 



tin 
tin 



fe^tei 



V-^ 



^ = g >_ l |z=g=f 



tE?£ 



=sr 



=rt^ 



-■r 



CTolla vo«e. 



^^ 



J?^- 



=ftc 



=t=t5E: 



■-* — \—»- 



::x=t- 



^ 



I«f time. 



^ 



-f*- S 



-+-^ ' M * ^-^ 



-sr- 



sol - dier, One lit-tle leg had he. 

sol - dier, One lit-tle leg had 



Bravelv shoulder'd his mus 



ket. 



i 



r—^ 



:^5=*= 



=!fc 



^^t 



r 



I I 



T-^ 



^1^ 



sr^ 



-:Br 



^j^^.i:^ 



e3 



-0 1-# K#- 



=1= 



i=± 



^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



The Little Tin Soldier. Continued. 



81 



ff 



^^. 



:=S=i:i= 



Fain iier love would be. 



{Tin Soiditn mnrcking tip hUl.) 




i 



Sd tlm^. 



^5=^ 



9 ^- 



r * o J* 



=C=f 



■*-i»- 



he. 



1^ 



Ne'er in the world a lov 



half so true as he. 



F^B^ 



:3= 



M 



^k Jg- ^ii^ 



^E^^ 



3r 



(i 



:^ 



E=^ 



# \ # i ^ 



^ 



V I'rf-rf^ 



i 



I JVn Soidiers marchinq down kill. ) 



t 



«=t 



^g^ 



■#— #- 



^a 



arr^Tij 



=?=? 



(i 



^ 



-^ 



:g-- 



1-1^- 



?^^=i= 



^ 



^ 



1^ 



=g= 



i 



P/> 



['— #- 



r J s 



4 ' j^ -g- 



Once more he sees his rose love. 
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Here's a Health to King Charles! 
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bowl which you boast, Fill it up to the brim ; Here's to hioi we love most, And to 

win-dera 'moDg dangers, Neg - lect - ed, a < lone, Un - aid - ed, 'mid strangers, Es* 

bom - age go round Which the times can al < ford ; The knee on thp ground, And the 
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all who love him ! 
strang'd from his own : 
hand on the swora, 



Brave gal - lants stand up, 

Tho* 'tis an - der our breath, 

But the time shall come round, 
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A - mid for - felts, and 
When, 'mid lords, dukes and 
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perils, Yet I07 - al to death, 

earls. The loud tram - pet shall sound, 
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Brannigan's Pup. 
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1. Ould Mick - ey Bran - ni - gan had a Bull pup, He was 

2. A mur - ther - in' vil - lion he was to be sure, His 




bred of real il - le • gant shtock; 
a - quals there nev - er was found ; 



For sev - en - teen hours a bat - tie he fought, He 
Now did-n't he take Kel-ly's pig by the leg, And 
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did, be me soul, be the clock, 
drag him all o - ver the ground. 



His tail was a nate lit - tie bit of a shtunip, Bow 
He had the whole neighborhood wild, so he had. With his 
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leg - ged, wid two crook-ed eyes; The look of his shnaggle-tooth mug was e - nough, 'Twag the 
threacher-ous vil- lion -ous thricks, They thried for to kill him wid pish-tols and guns, And 
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div - il him - self ia dis - guise. 
smash him wid shtones and wid bricks. 



Owl wow! what a pup to be sure, At 
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There nev - er was known such a 
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won - der - ful dog, As ould Mick - ey Bran - ni - gan's pup. 




3 Ad Italian kem round wid an organ wan dav, 
And a monkey tied fasht to a shtring ; 
Bat whin the pup saw them he yowled wid delight, 
Thin med a most wonderful shpring ; 



He upsot the monkey and grinder and all, 

Which bushted the organ inside. 
An be herrin's, he thried for to shwally the monk*, 

Which shoked him to death and he died. 
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1. I heard my aunt once sing a chant, Which now pVaps is - n't new, Of Bil-ly Kidd, who, whj 
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ev - er he did, To his Poll was al - ways true. He sailed a - way in a gai-lant ship from ih( 
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handker-chee he fluttered,Were " My heart is true to Poll." 
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heart was true to Poll, 



No mat - ter what you do, If your heart is er - er true; And his 
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His heart was true to Poll, 
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ter what yon do. If your heart is ev - er true ; And his heart was true to Poll. 
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2 They were wrecked. William to shore he swam, 

And he looked about for an inn. 
When a noble savage lady of a color rather shady 

Came up with a cheerful grin. 
Says she, ^^ Marry me, and a king you'll be, 

Aud in a palace loll, 
Or theyMl eat you like a filet; " 

So he gave l^is hand, did Billy, 
But his heart was true to Poll. 



3 So AVilliam Kidd a haj)py life led 

As the king of the Kikaroos. 
He had nothing bat a hat upon his head 

And a pair of overshoes. 
Thev made him a present of twenty wives, 

\Vhich their beauties I cannot now extol; 
But one day they all revolted, 

So he back to Bristol bolted, 
For his heart was trne to Poll. 
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When the in -fant morn is nigh, 

When the noon-times sultry beam 
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With its thrill of joy profound. While we list en-chant -ed there To the inu-sic in tl.o air. 
Sor-row's ach-inghead is laid, Sweetly to the spir - it there Comes the mu-sic in the air. 
W^ake the pure ce - les - tial song, An - gel voic - es greet "us there, In the mu -sic in the air. 
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Boating Song. Continued. 
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3. Tbanks to the boan-teous sit - ter, Who sat not at all on his seat, 

4. Carv - ing with el • bow nudges, Lob-sters we throw be-hind, 

5. " Dread nought," "Britannia," " Thetis," "St. George," "Prince of Wales," and "Ten," 

6. Har - row may be more clev - er, Rug - by may make more row. 
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Down with the beer that's bit-ter, 
Vin - e - gar no - bo - dy grudges, 
Eight poor souls whose meat is 
But we'll row, row for - ev - er, 



Up with the wine that's sweet, 
Low-er boys drink it blind, 
Hard steak and a hard - er hen, 
Steady from stroke to bow, 



And oh, that some 

So- ber as 
But the end of our 
And noth-ing in 
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gen - er - ous " crit-ter ' 
BO ma-uy judges 
long boat fleet is 
life shall sev - er 



Would give us more ducks to eat ! 

We'll give you a bit of our mind, 
De - fi - ance to West-min - ster men. 
The chain that is round us now, 
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Oh, that some gen - er- ous crit - ter 
So - ber as so ma-ny judg-es 
end of our long boat fleet is 



nothing in life shall sev - er 
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Would give us more ducks 
We'll give you a bit of our 
De - fi - ar.ce to West-min - ster 
The chain that is round 
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7. 0th - ers will fill our places, 



Dressed in the old light blue, 
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8. Twenty years hence this weather 



May tempt us from of - tice stools, 
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1. Drink to me on - Ij with thine eyes, And I will pledge with mine, 

2. I sent thee late a ros - j wreath^ Not so much hon • 'ring thee, 
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Or leave a kiss with - in the cap And I'll not ask for wine; 

As giv • ing it a hope that there It could not with - ered he ; . 



\ ¥ ''i^^^n 



T 



=S=t*i 



t=p 



'■■ j < — I — t ^ — t-^ — ^—J — t- -^ — t— I — l-a^ — »-^ — ^ 



The 
But 



V ^ ^ V * * ^ 



B=* 



^ 



I 



r-r-3- 






1 



* 4 -^i -a 



i 



r^ 



^ 



p 



^ 



thirst that from the soul doth rise, Doth ask a drink di - Tine, 
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But might I of Love's nee - tar sip, I would not change for thine. 

Since when it grows, and smells, I swear Not of it • self but thee. 
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1. There were three young maids of Lee, They were fair as fair can be, And they had lov - eis 

2. There are three old maids at Lee, They are old as old can be, And one is deaf, and 
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three times three, For they were fair as fair can be, These three young maids of Lee. But 

one can not see, And they all are cross as a gal-lows tree, These three old maids of Lee. Kow if 
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these young maids they can not find A lov -er each to suit her mind; The plain spoke lad ie 

any one chanced, 'tis a chance re - mote, One sin-gle charm in these maids to note; He need not a po-et nor 
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far too rough, The rich young lord is not rich enough. And one is too poor, and one too tall, And 
ha:iil -ome be, For one is deaf, and one can not see. He need not woo on his bended knee. For they 
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all are willing as willing can be. He may take the one, or the two, or the three, If he'll 
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ve-ry well wait," said the maids of Lee. There were three young maids of Lee, They were 

on - ly take them a* -way from Lee. 
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fair as fair can be, 



And they have lor - ers three times three, For they were fair as 
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fair can be, These three young maids of Lee. 
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There are three old maids at 
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They are cross as cross can be, 



And th^e they are, and there they'll be, To the 



^ 



^ 



S^ U !r 



ralln part.. 

I I 

■4- .. r 



!=«: 



: ^ — ^-jfc 



-»-— 



i 



:d7^ 7:;»7 777 

• • • 

> ff > Ff ff>y'^';y ^g^*^ j 



.-^^ 



i*-«i 






end of the chap - ter, one, two, three. These three old 
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l.'Twason a sum-mer's eve when ros - es bloom, 
2. The sil - ver moon was shin - ing thro' the trees, 



I met a charming crea-ture, The 
The stars were bright - \y glow - ing, When 
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air was fra - grant with a sweet per-fume, 
fai - ry mu - sic float - ed on the breeze, 



That told of love to me ; 'Twas a 

Thro' shades where moonbeams lay ; 'Twas a 
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rose - bud she gave me as a tok - en, Lov-er's tok - en — All un-spok-en, And she 

voice like lit - tie birds a - sing-ing, Oh, so win-ning, Pleasure bringing, And a 
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said her vow would ne'er be brok-en ; Oh, I'm hap - py, yes, as hap - py as can be. 
laugh like lit - tie bells a-ring-ing; Oh, my heart was made a cap - tive right a - way. 
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And my heart ... is all se - rene, . 



For she loves but me and 
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flower that in the gar - den grows; The bright - est 
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the even • ing glows, Afj charming, my love - ly An - gel-ene, my An - gel-ene. 
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Bacon anfl Greens. 



m 



^ 



Sa.m. Cowell. 
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1. I have lived long e - nough to be 
well I re-mem-ber when 
fai - ry a grant of three 
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rare - Ij rais - tak • en^ And had my full share of life's chang-a - ble scenes ; But my 
sad and for - sak - en Heart wrung by the scorn of a Miss in her teens ; How I 
wish - es could make one So worth -less as I, and so la - den with sins, I'd 
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woes have been sol - aced by good Greens and Ba - con, And my joys have been doub-led by 
fled from her sight to my loved Greens and Ba - con, And for - got my de - spair o - ver 
wish all the Greens in the world — then the Ba - con, — And then wish for a lit - tie more 
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Ba - con and Greens. 
Ba - con and Greens. 
Ba - con and Greens. 
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What a thrill of re - membrance e'en now they awaken, Of 

When the banks re-fused spe - cie, and cred - it was shaken, I 
Oh ! there is a charm in this dish, rightly taken, That from 
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€hild-hood'8 gay morn - ing, and youth's mer • ry scenes, \Vhen one day we had Greens and a 
shared in the wreck and was ru - ined in means ; My friends all de - clared I had 

CDS - tards and jel - lies an ep - i - cure weans ; Stick your fork in the fat, wrap your 
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plate - ful of Ba - con, And the next we had Ba - con and a plate - ful of Greens, 
not saved my ba - con, But I lived, — for 1 still had my Ba - con and Greens. 

Greens round the Ba - con, And you*ll vow there'd no dish like good Ba - con and Greens. 
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Drill, ye Tarriers, Drill. 

Words r.ncl 
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1. Oh ! ev - *ry morning at seven o* - clock, You'll see a gang o' tarriers drilling on a rock; The 

2. Oh, the grub that we got it wasn't very good, The bread was as tough as an old stick of wood ; We 

3. The fore-man's name was Dan Mc Cann^ Be - gobs he was a blamed mean man; One 

4. When pay day next it came a - round, Poor Jim's pay a dol • lur short he found; ''What 
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fore • man says, " Pat, don't stand still, But come down heavy on the cast - i - Ton drill." 
called on the landlord at twelve o'clock at night. And we blew him sky-high with a can o' dyn-a - mit«. 
day a pre -ma -lure blast went ofl", And up in the air went big Jim Goff. 

for?" says he, then came this re - ply, "You were docked for the time you were up in the sky." 
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Then drill, ye tar - riers, drill. 
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Drill, ye tar - riers, drill, 
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the rail - way, And drill, ye tar - riers, drill 
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drill. "^(Spoken,) 




* Spoken, 1st venje. Stand out there with the flag, Sullivan. Stand back there ! Blast! Fire! All over! 
Spoken, 2d verse. Stand out forninst the fence with the flag, McCarthy. Stand back, etc. 
Spoken, 3d verse. Where's the fuse, McGinty ? What, he lit his pipe with it ! Stop the Belt car coming down. 

^taud back, etc. 
Spoken, 4th verse. More oatmeal in the bucket, McCue. What's that your reading, Duffy, the Staats-Zeitung? 

Get out there with the flag. Stand back, etc. 
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Spin, Spin. 

{Thefint Bam to be prominent) 
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1. Spin, spill, the live -long day Mag-gie at her wheel must stay ; Out of doors the wa - tei-s spring, 

2. " Hedgeros - es men can see, Pluck and prize, and why not me? Time flies fast, and this year too, 
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Breez - es blow and bird - ies sing. 
No one comes to wed or woo, 



** 3. "Spin, spin, mydaugh-ter dear, With the mor-row 
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he'll be here." Maj? - gie span, her hot tears ran; Nev - er came the looked for man. 
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Fred. E. Weatherly. 



The Midshipmite. 
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1. 'Twas in 'fif - ty - five, on a win - ter's night, Checr-i - ly, my lads, yo 

2. ^Xe launched the cut - ter an' shoved her out, Cheer-i - ly, my lads, yo 

3. " I'm done for now, good - bye I '' says he, Stead-i - ly, my lads, yc 
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You make 
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bers might 
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Mid - ship-mite, C'heer-i - ly, my lads, yo ho ! 

lads, put a -bout!" Cheer-i - ly, my lads, yo ho! 
die," says we, Cheer-i - ly. my Inds, yo ho ! 



" Who'll go a - shore to- 
We made for the guns, an' we 
So we hoist-ed him in, in a 
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night," says he, "An' spike their guns a - long wi' me ? " *' Why, hless 'ee, sir, come a- 

rammed them tight. Bat the mus - ket 8hot8 came left and right, An* down drops the poor lit - tie 
ter - rible plight, An' we pulled, ev'ry man with all his might An' saved the poor lit - tie 



I 



=P= 



^ 



EC 



^ 



1 



1 — f- 



-^m 



f .^- 
— #— «- 



^ 



fcl^_^-^ ii^^^£^gt^pgSj^=J 



long," says we, C'heer-i - ly, my lads, yo ho I 
Mid - ship-mite, Cheer-i - ly, etc. 
Mid - ship-mite, Cheer-i - ly, etc. 
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Cheer - i - ly, my ladn. 
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Edward Harrician. 



Plum Pudding. 



Dave Braham. 
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If you wish to learn to cook, go out aod buy a book, And read it ev - Vy day and night, Then 

2. Oh, hive the kitch-en clean, re-member you're the queen Of all the cooking in the house, And 

3. Now tell your servant-maid, when gas bills they are paid, To find an - oth - er place for beaus, Oi 
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stud - y ev - 'ry dish, from mutton down to fish. And learn to make it tempting to the sight ; I^ 

when you see a roach the dom-i - cile approach, Oh, kill him as you would a lit - tie mouse; Now 

course she'll answer back, and put you on the rack, And tell you ^' I'm a la - dj'," as she goes ; Now 
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care-ful with your dough, and roil it ve - ry slow, Oh, have it just the pro -per size, Have an 

al-ways have your broom to tit - ti-vate your room, And number ev - 'ry pot and pan ; To 

al-ways keep your place, and have a smil-ing face For servants, they have rights like you ; Re- 
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eye up - on your spice, oh, cook it brown and nice, And then you'll car-ry oflf the winning prize, 
keep your kitchen right, go lock it up at night. The lar-der has a charm for hungry man. 
member all your lives, ye fie - ry lit - tie wives, l\m\ nev-er put your husband in a stew. 
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You g«t a lit • tie flour, A lem-on ye - ry tart, A hand-fal of rai • sitiii with a clove, 



You 
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put it in a bag, or a - ny oth-er rag, A nice bright tire in the stove; 
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lit - tie milk and eggj mo - las - ses just a dreg, A drop or two of fine old rum; You'd 
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bet - ter watch the clock, don't have it like a rock, This pudding that is mixed with plums. 
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4 The lady gav up stairs she's putting on her airs, 

A-shouting down the pipe like fun ; 
"Hi! Susan, Nell, and Kate, you surelv will be late, 

It's time you had the pudding nearly done ! " 
You answer with a yell : " I'm running to the bell, 

The postman and the butcher's at the door, 
It's really very hard from the roof unto the yard, 

I'm a running and I can't do more ! " 



5 Oh I when you hear the '^ whoop," the milkmai'i «■ the stoop 

Awaiting with his jingling can, 
Oh, never stop to chat about the pussy cat, 

Don't let him call you simple Mary Ann; 
Now when he drives away, oh, to yourself you say: 

" When I get my Sunday out, 
I'll meet him in the park a little after dark. 

And hook him as I would a little trout." 
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I am Dying, Egypt, Dying. 
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I. I am dy - ing, £- gypt, dy - ing, Ebbs the crim-son life-tide fast, And the dark Plu-ton - i»ii 
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shad - ows Gath - er on the even - ing blast : Let thine arms, O queen, sup-port me, Hush thy 
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sobH and how thine ear, List -en to the great heart sc - crets Thou, and thou a - lone must hear. 
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2. Tho' my scarred and vet - 'ran le - gions Bear their ea - gles high no more, Tho' my wrecked and scattered 
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gal - leys Strew dark Actium's fa - tal shore, Tho' no glitt - 'ring guards surround me, Proud to 
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like a Rom -an. die, the great Triumv -ir still. 
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3 Let not Oesar's servile minions 
Mock the Lion thus laid low, 

'Twas no foeman's hand that fell'd him, 
Twas his own that dealt the blow : 

Bear, then pillow on thy bosom. 

Ere a star shall loose its ray, 

Him, who drunk with thy caresses, 

Madly flung a world away. 

4 Should the base plebeian rabble 
Dare assail my fame at Rome, 
Where the noble spouse Octavia 
Weeps within her widowed home, 
Seek her, say the gods have told me, 
Altars, augurs, circling wings, 
That her blood with mine comingled 
Yet shall mount the throne of kings. 
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5 And for thee, star-eyed E^'ptian, 
Glorious sorceress of the Nile, 
Light the paths to Stygian horrors 
With the splendors of thy smile; 
Give the Ca'sar crowns and arches, 
I^et his brow the laurel twine, 

I can scorn the f«enate's triumph, 
Triumphing in love like thine. 

6 I am dying, Egypt, dying. 
Hark, th'insulting foeman's cry, 
They are coming ! quick, my falchion I 
Let me front them ere 1 die.' 

Ah ! no more amid the battle 
Shall my heart exultant swell, 
Isis and Osiris guard thee, 
Cleopatra! Rome! Farewell 1 
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1. Hark ! trumpets far off sounding, And warrior's steeds are bounding, May I once more embrac-ing, With 
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1. Take now this wreath of flowers, Plucked from our garden bowers. Where oft I was re - clin-ing, Tliy 
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3. I'll think of thee with longing, While foemen round nie thronging, While sword and lance are gleaming, While 
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kiss thy tears ef-facing? Fare - well, farewell, my own true love! Farewell, farewell my own true love. 
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t*.«!-ry form entwining ; Fare - well, fare-well ray own true love ! Farewell, farewell my own true love. 
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^^ life's blood is streaming; Fare - well, farewell my own true love! Farewell, farewell my own true love. 
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Old Thompson's Mule. 
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1. Old Thompson had a big gray mule, ,And he 

2. He fed dat mule on old boot legs And 

3. Dat mule could kick like a ton o' brick, And his 

4. One day while roam-ing 'round de field, He 
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^ drove him 'round in a cart, 

chunks of yel - low clay, 

boff hind legs was loose, 

found a old hoop skirt, 



Oh, he loved dat mule and de mule loved him, Wid 

Some shav - ings and some • wood - en p^gs, Dat 

He f rowed 'om back at big lip Jack And 

And commenc'd at once for to make a meal Ob 
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was his oats 

cooked his rov ■ 



ish heart, 
and hay. 
al goose. 



ole wire, rust and dirt. 



When de roost - er crowed Ole Thomp-son knowed, Dat de 
Dat mule would chaw wid his ir - on jaw On 

Dat nig - ger thought he had been caught In a 

Dat night he took a aw - ful cramp, And it 
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daj was gwine to break, 
Thorn p - Hon'8 new Bpring suit, 
aw - ful big cy - clone. 
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Den he'd clean dat 

And he'd wink his 

And you may 

Be - - fore de 



mule wid de 

eye like he 

bet dat he 

dawn dat 
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leg ob a 

had some 

wish he'd 

mule was 



stool, 
pie 
let 
gone 



Or scratch him 

Wid a moaf fall 

Dat ole gray 

To walk the 



down wid a rake. 

ob rub - ber boot. 

mule a - lone. 

bright gold - en streets. 
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aw, eh - awy eh - aw, eh - aw," When he scratched him down wid a rake. 

Wid his mouf chuck full ob rubber boot. 
Dat ole gray mule a - lone. 
To walk the bright gold -en street!. 
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The Skippers of St. Ives. 
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I came thro' bt. Ives, There were four and twenty skippers, And four and twen - ty wives ; And each 



^m 



It 



5=f: 



S 



r^ 



I I 



^ 



i=r 



*=^ 



^ 



f=f 



^^^^ 



X * >t 



^^^^^^ 



#^ 



^Mr r vir 



^ 



rir r r-f r 



^ # 



p I 



wife she would be talk-ing, Each wife she would be heard. " It seems to rae," said Jack, said he, "We 
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'^ Folks say out there live mermaids fair I Say, boys, shall we go out to 
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off most qui - et - lee, And courted those fair mermaidens At the bot-tom of the sea. 
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when they had courted gaily, For a thousand years or so, They re-mem -bered their wires In old St. Ives — And 
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" Clack-e - tv clack ! " said Will to Jack, " Clack-e - ty clack !" said 
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The Skippers of St. Ives. Concluded. 
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te main, And came to St. Ives on a Monday, To find their wives a - gain. 
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las, 'tis a thousand years, boys, I fear they're gone," said "Will ; But he just peeped round a cor-ner, And 
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there they were — talking still. " Clack-e - ty clack ! " said Will to Jack, " Clack -e • ty clack !" said 
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he, . . . "A chat-'ring wife's the plague o' one's life, Come, boys, let us go out to sea." 
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1. There was an old man, BotheMo - ry runs, It does, it does; The la - ther of two 

2. The eld - est was a nice young man, He was, he was; Built up on the Moody and 

3. The young -est was a lerri - ble son, He was, he was; He went with a gang of whick 
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blooming sons. He wuz, he wuz; 
Ban - key plan, He was, he was ; 
he was one. He was, he was ; 



He owned a place, so runs the psalm, Down by the elder Je- 
He ^tore a white necktie ud polled a loig face, He talked of religion and 
He wore a red necktie ud high standing collar. He'd go eot at night with tke 
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1 With a 

sav - ing grace, f He 

I With a 

bovs and holler, / He was 
I With a 



cin - i - ty doesn't mat-ter a blank, Lar-ry, fill np the can. 

one, three, five, seven, Lar-ry, fill up the can. 

wanted a home and a comfort -able place, Lar-ry, fill up the can. 

one, three, five, seven, Lar-ry, fill up the can. 

technically known to the trade as a lalla, Lar-ry, fill up the can. 

one, three, five, seven, Lar-ry, fiU up the can. 



i ^^m^-^ iiH- ii i j m 



m 



w 



TIT 



PTf : r l i*- 



^ 



^ 



m 



*=r: 



^ 



4 The old man's purse was long and fat, It was, it was; 
The Prodi^l Son was on to that. He was, he was ; 
And the nice voung man with the heavenly smile 
Had also his lights on the old man's pile, 

With a view to grabbing it after a while, 

Larry, fill up the can. 

Cho. — With a one, three, five, seven, 

Larry, fill up the can. • 

5 To divide on the square the old man did his best, He 

did, he did ; 
The Prod, took his share and lit out for the West, He did, 

he did ; 
isoi in with the boys, had a lively time. 
Woke up in the morning with nary a dime 
But a counterfeit nick, in that foreign clime, 
Larry, fill up the can. 
Cijo.— With a one, three, five, seven, 

Larry, fill up the can. 



6 The telegraph man sat in his offus, He did, he did : ^ 
When in rushed a seedy and tough looking cusir, He did, " 

he did ; 
** Oh, cable this message along the track. 
The Prod's, out West but he's coming back,'* 
Put plenty of veal for one in the rack, 
Larry, fill up the can. i 

Cho. — With a one, three, five, seven, 

Larry, fill up the can. 

7 He turned up at home with his lawyer one day, He did, 

he did ; [he did ; 

Sued his father and brother for time while away, He did, 
Got judgment and turned the old folks out, 
That's the kind of a Prod. I'm singing abouty 
That's the kind of a Prod, for whom I shout, 
Larry, fill up the can. 
Cho.— With a one, three, five, seven, ^^ i 

Larry, fill up the can. '^ 
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Maiden wiili the Lips of Roses. 
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1. Maiden with the lips of ros - es, And witii eyesj so l)right and clear, Thou'rt my darling little 

2. To my lips with joy Pd presfi it, Thy dear hand, so white, so fair, Oh, then tears of joy and 



^m. 



-X— <g|" 



f 



^ 



w 



^^^ 



(i 



^ ^jTrTtT-T-f 



^ 



^ 



^ 



^ 



f^ 



P^^-^-^^^Ht • g r J 1^ ' 1^ r^^ J' j^^^-^^ir r * ,- r 



maid-en, Thou to me art ev - er dear, 
kiss - es Would I im - press fond-ly there. 



Long the drearj win- ter evening, Oh, I 
Maid -en with the lips of ros - es. And with 
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sigh, I sigh for thee. To be near thee, and to hear thee, Yes, to ev - er have thee 

eyes so bright and clear. Thou Vt my dar-ling lit - tie maid -en. Thou to me art ev - er 
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near; To be near thee, and to hear thee, That were bliss tome most dear, 
dear; Thou'rt my darling lit - tie maid-en. Thou to me art ev - er dear. 
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The Lovers. 
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1. For no oth - - er love, 

1. Dearest maid, be mine, Let thy bright eyes shine For no oth - er fond and woo - ing love, 

2. I have sung thy praise E'en since childhood's days, I was ev - er, ev - er at thy side, 



But to 
We to- 



^-^A, : ^^.Zth^ 



^ 



J : J J 



^ 



:a=t5 



2. I was at 
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me a - lone Be thy glances thrown, And for - ev - er I will faith - f ul prove : For I 
geth - er strayed. Boy and lit - tie maid, And I called thee then my lit - tie bride. Chil-dren 
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love but thee So fond and fer - vent - ly, And thou art rul - er of my heart, But for 
now no more, My hap - py dream is o'er, I see thy love - li - ness in - crease, Ah I be 
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thee I sigh, And I would sure - ly die If I were forced from thee, from thee to part, 
still mine own ; Or has the old love flown ! Give back to me my hap - py childhood's peace. 
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Is Maud In? 



i 



^ 



Words and Music by Harry Kennedy. 



m 



H^ — ^ 



^s 



• I g > 



1. That girl next door, her name is Maud, >Sbe's 8\ich a per - feet 

2. I'm not a ve • ry wealth • 7 man. But etill I'm fond of 
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al - most drive me era - 2y, 
like to take my leis - ure, 



From dusk to dawn they climb up -on the 
With pipe and glass I sit up -on the 
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ev - 'rj man in bed at eight, or locked out af • ter nine. 

Mur - phy's watch it stopped at eight, we got home af • ter nine, 

walk a - way, my I - rish friends, your locked out af • ter nine, 

out with all the lodg - ers; cause, we got home af • ter nine. 
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The Whistling Coon. 
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day a fel - low hit him with a brick in the mouth. His 
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hump - y, plum - ky moke. But he's hap - py when he whis - ties this tune, 
bod - y in my life, But he's hap - py when he whis - ties this tune, 
mon - key in a fit, And this is how he whis - tics that tune.^ 
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4 No matter what comes, you'll always find him jolly- 
Yon may put him out to sea on a log, 
But he'll roll up his eyes, and kick up his heels, 
And laugh like a fat bull-dog. 

He will dance when the rain comes down in a flood, 
He will shuffle by the light of the moon, 
He's a flat-footed^ double-toed, lively son of Ham, 
And he's happy when he whistles this tune. 
* Befraln to 8d vene. (He caxinot whistle any more, or scarcely.) 
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Oh, give me a home by the sea, 



Where wild waves are crest-ed with 
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Than a home by the deep heaving 
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2 At morn when the sun from the east 

Comes mantled in crimson and gold. 
Whose hues on the billows are cast, 

Which sparkle with splendor untold, — 
Oh, then by the shore would I straj, 

And roam as the halcyon free, 
From envy and care far away, 

At my home by the deep heaving sea. 
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3 At even when the moon in her pride 

Rides queen of the soft summer night, 
And gleams on the murmuring tide 

With floods of her silvery light, — 
Oh, earth has no beauty so rare, 

No place that is dearer to me, 
Then give me so free and so fair, 

A home by the deep heaving sea. 
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2. Ding dong, ding dong, ding dong, my steed hie on, 
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Tho' I've lit - tie wealth but sovereign 
The sun is high in the morning 
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heart joioB hand there's none in the land 

bri - dal song as we gal-lop a - long, 



Can be rich - er in 

Keep - ing time to the 
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we've no time to waste. 
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He al - ways fol- lowed 
And left it ofi in 



1. There was a man who boast-ed that from trou • ble he could keep, 

2. In June he wore an o - ver-coat to guard a -gainst a storm. 
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out the mot - to, ** Look be - fore you leap."^ 
win - ter - time, in case it should turn warm. 



He took such strong pre • cau-tions that the 
He nev - er went in Han - som cabs for 
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na - tion soon be - gan To own there nev - er was, nor could-be such a care-ful man. 

fear the hors - es kicked, He al - ways sewed his pockets up, to stop their being picked. 
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He was a care - ful man, 




He was a care - ful man, 



Wher-e'er he went, 'twas 
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To be a care - ful man. 
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naj appear absurd^ but his sobriety was sach, 
'le never took a glass of wine in case he took too much: 
. d water he would never touch, because he heard it stated 
' hat water very often was so much adulterated. — Cho. 

joined a local vestry, and attended every week, 
ut lest he should break down and fail he never tried to speak. 
> had no fixed opinions, but would not be thought a dunce, 
3 rather than go wrong by chance he never voted once. — Cho. 

knew how cabmen will impose if people don't take care, 
• y charging for a mile or two beyond the proper fare, 
QOt to be defrauded, he instructed his attorney, 
. o have the distance measured, ere he started on a journey. — Cna 

never went to dances, either in or out of town, 
'•ecause one. night by chance he slipped and pulled his partner down, 
ne'er would look by any chance a lady in the face, 
or fear of misconstruction and a breach of promise case. — Cna 

kept a maa to think for him, and so preserve his brain^ 
-le mackintosh'd his garden up to keep it from the rain. 

^oagh he paid with pleasure every single debt he had, 
' Ce'd not be paid himself, in case the money should be bad. — Cho. 

- Banting he went in, presuming that he might get stout, 

[e had his bed made on the floor — he dreaded falling out. 

seldom knew the time — it may appear a silly thing, 

le never would wind up his watch, in case he broke the spring. — Cho. 

never read the so-called comic prints, for fear of blues, 
'le always walked barefooted in the mud to save his shoes, 
'tene'er it rained, he walked without a hat along the street, 
»Ie never paid a cabman without taking a receipt. — Cho. 

•e last time he was heard of, I believe 'twas Tuesday week, 
vVhen he was playing, cautiously, a game of hide-and-seek, 
's ruling passion's settled him — I mention with regret — 
For he hid himself so carefuUyf they haven't found him yet. — Cna 
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